SECOND   DAEWESH.                          149

saying, ' Give me the book, for the great name of God
is written in it; do not profane it.' In that fervour
of passion, I was insensible [to every other considera-
tion] ; I took the book from my bosom and delivered
it, without knowing to whom I gave it, and plunged
myself into the fervid joys of love. The beautiful
fairy, seeing my foolish conduct, said, ' Alas! selfish
man, thou hast at last transgressed, and forgotten my
admonition/

" On saying this, she became senseless, and I per-
ceived a jinn standing at the head of the bed, who
held the magical book in his hand;   I attempted to
seize him, and beat him severely, and snatch away the
book, when in the meantime another appeared, took
the book from his hand, and ran off.    I began to
repeat the incantations I had learnt.    The jinn, who
was still standing near me, became a bull;  but, alas !
the lovely fairy had not in the least recovered her
senses, and that same state of stupor continued.   Then
my mind became distracted, and all my joys were
turned into bitterness.    Prom that day, man became
my aversion.    I live in a corner of this garden ;. and
for the sake of agreeably occupying my mind, I made
this emerald vase, ornamented with flowers, and every
month I go to the plain, mounted on that same bull,
break the vase, and kill a slave, with the hope that
every one may see my sad state and pity me; perhaps
some creature of God may so far favour me and pray
for me, that I even may regain the desire [of my
heart]..   O faithful friend, such as I have related to
thee is the sad tale of my madness and lunacy.5'
I wept at hearing it, and said, " 0 prince, you